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his place in the world of letters, we must remember
how short, as well as how early, was his day.
Spenser died young; h but Spenser, born a year
before Sidney, outlived him by thirteen years, and
in those thirteen years wrote most of the works on
which his fame rests. Shakespeare, born ten years
later, died in the very prime of manhood ; but his
lifetime exceeds Sidney's by twenty years, and, had
it been as brief, neither " Hamlet " nor " Othello "
nor " Macbeth " nor " King Lear" would have been
written. Neither Francis Bacon nor Ben Jonson
could be called old men when they died ; but Jon-
son's years lacked only one of being twice as many
as Sidney's, and Bacon's were one more than twice
as many.

And in his own age Sidney was more highly
thought of as" a friend of authors than as an author.
" Gentle Sir Philip Sidney!" exclaimed Thomas
Nash, in his"" Pierce Penniless"; "thou knewest
what belonged to a scholar; thou knewest what
pains, what toils, what travail, conduct to perfection.
Well couldst thou give every virtue his encourage-
ment, every wit his due, every writer his desert,
'cause none more virtuous, witty, or learned than
thyself. But thou art dead in thy grave, and hast
left too few successors of thy glory ; too few to
cherish the sons of the muses, or water with their
plenty those budding hopes which thy bounty erst
planted! "

Budding hopes without number Sidney's generous
friendship quickened during his gracious life. Not
only did his genius influence the minds of many.